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A CHANCE OF A LIFETIME!

FOR THIS

ONLY
This handsome Bam-bo- o

Umbrella Stand,
with solid brass bowl,

tons of Buffalo bones, representing (S0O.O0O

animals have been exported from mat
State.

Mr. Ernest Hart says that quarantine of
cholera is a broken reed. Only in the pur-
ity of the water supply, he says, can an
epidemic be prevented.

A landlord in Lynn, Mass., to get rid of
an objectionable tenant, stopped up the
chimney. They etood the smoke for three
days, and then moved.

Within an area round the city of Man-
chester. Kngland, comprising about TrfJO
square miles, there is a population or
000 people and 150 towns.

The Eastern hemisphere, on which dwell
92 per cent, of the population of the world,
has 170.792 miles of lallroad or 4G per cent,
of the railroads of the world.

The Western hemisphere, having but,,8
per cent, of the population of the world,
has 199.4S9 miles of .railroad, being 51 per
cent, of the mileage of the world.

There is every reason to believe that the
milking of cows in t large - dairies by ma-
chinery will soon become as common as tne
cutting of corn and grass is on large farms.

The total coinage, gold and silver, of the
reign of Henry III was 3.898; the total coin-ne- e

of the reign of Victoria jup to 1802 was
344,100,000. of which 312.300,000 were of gold

and 231,800,000 of silver.
A family named Walker, living in Mitch-

ell county, North Carolina, consists of seven
brothers and five sisters, all of whom are
over six feet in height. One of the brothers
is said to be 7 feet 9 inches tall.

The smallest republic in the world is
Francevllle, one of the islands of the Isew
Hebrides. The Inhabitants consist of forty
Europeans and five hundred black work-
men employed by a French family.

The 167 wives of the Turkish Sultan were
vaccinated recently. As outsiders are never
allowed to gaze upon the Sultan's wives,
the arms of the victims w-er- e passed out
through a small noledn a temporary build-
ing.

What Is Delieved to be the oldest piece
of metal money ever made is at the mint
in Philadelphia. It was minted Angina
about 700 li. C. The design is in high relief,
representing a tortoise crawling along the
face of the coin.

One of the matrimonial customs of the
Matabele tribes is that when children are
born to a couple the father must buy them
of his father-in-la- w, or, if he fails to do o,
the children become the property, so to
speak, of the mother's family.

All the wars of Napoleon Bonaparte cost
his country 255,000,000. while the wars of
Louis Napoleon cost France 442,000,000. The
former made the enemy pay most of the
expense; the expense of the wars waged by
the latter was borne by France.

In calculating "exact time" at tho na-

tional observatory at Washington, the as-

tronomers do not. as la generally supposed,
use the sun as a basis of their calculations.
Such deductions are made only from the
relative position of tho "fixed stars."

Tho tower which is being erected by the
Russians on the highest point of the Mount
of Olives, at Jerusalem, is already several
stories high, and but one more is to be
added. It is to be bo high that both the
Mediterranean and Dead Seas can bfe seen
from the top.

Diet for athletes among the Greeks was
a very different thinj? from that prescribed
for our prize fighters. The Greek candi-
date for a prize at the games was put oh
a diet of new cheese, dry flgs, boiled grain,
milk and warm water, but allowed no meat
whatever, and on this apparently simple
diet great eiflciency in athletic sports was
attained. .

IILMOlt OP TUB DAY.

For cash if you prefer to buy that way, but if not convenient, then
on our just and equitable credit system, which helps to get what
you want,

H "TPQ.O
II .14 .11 I

With every CARPET sold before Jan. 15, amounting to $10 or over, wo will
you with a handsome SMYRNA . RUGr.

With every $10 purchase a Bug 14x24
With every 15 purchase a Rug 21x36
With every $20 purchase a ling 24x45
With every $30 purchase a Rug. 30x60
With every $40 purchase a Rug 36x72

caress, only ah. the fairest human picturealways bears this careless blur of hu-
manity!

The nearest neighbor of the Rodney
homestead was the ConkPng estate, situ-
ated a mile distant. Tee Conklinps were
old and tried friends of Robert Rodney,
connected in business, and bound in the
fellowship of the church. They, too, had
an only child, a boy named Allen, a year
o.der than Annette. What seo,u?nee more
natural than that the children Ehould
grow ur together as playmates? Indeed.
Robert aad encouraged the intimacy, for he
knew that Mrs. Conkling'R bosom was as
tender as it was broad.

But when the links of this regard
strengthened and tightened with years, and
the youth and the maid b?car.ie known
as "the inseparables." and each was theapparent complement of the other in the
circle of love, then Robert began to be
Jealous, Jealous! He would have envied a
dog ihat Annette potted: how el3e could he
feel toward this stripling whose compan-
ionship she preferred, this likeness cf a
buried hatred, tall, slender, and e'egant,
with dreamy eves and sneering lips? What
conscience had failed to do his anxious
affection achieved.

He remembered, and alas! lt now seemed
that he was still where he had been when
he had sat with gnawed and bleeding lips
within his private offlce. Must that work
be done again? Then truly he were an
assassin, and not an avenger. Then good-
bye forever to tranquil self-sufficien- cy. This
lad had not wronged him; he loved Annetteas an j-- one must who had thus-- associated
with her.

Besides, in striking him would he not
also wound his child.' Ah, well he remem-
bered years before when he had frowned
on some Dlan they had formed, how An-
nette had drooped like a flower before the
scythe. No, there was nothing he dared
do; nothing since the fault lav in his fault-
less one. since Annette herself loved.

And Robert Rodney would have generous-
ly subdued his fierce prejudices had the
popsips remained neutral. Yet, how could
they do so, and still be gossips? They saw
a chance of diverting the placid course of
true love, and they piled high the dikes of
misrepresentation. Allen was idle, ex-
tra vagrant, dissipated. He was governed by
whims, not principles. He was passionate,
and his passions were his master. What
did they say? There was nothing omit-
ted that could render the young man a dan-
gerous companion to an Innocent, confiding
Klrl. Then it was that Robert Rodney,
among his hats and caps, resolved to do
his duty.

Never, indeed, ha1 he been recreant to
that standard; the fault had been that his
mental vision saw that as straight which
was wofully crooked. He would separate
the lovers. He would snatch his lamb from
the wolf. At first It might seem hard to
Annette, but time would open her eyes.
In the meanwhile he himself would ke?p
aloof lest one touch of her sadness Ehould
overpower him.

Robert issued his mandate with becoming
firmness. It was received with tears, which
beat like molten shot against his heart: but
ho yielded not. At first Annette became
pale and listless, and her father was in
despair. After- - a little, however, she
changed. Her blithe and happy nature re-
sumed its sway. Her wan cheeks deepened
in color, and within her languid eyes flames
were akindle. And now her father rejoiced.
He could not suspect that notes in a dear,
familiar handwriting were dally arriving;
that the estate was no longer lonely and
lonesome, and that when Annette strolled
through the grove in the rear, beneath the
mountain's jutting crag, her feet plodded
not with exercise, but tripped wdth love.
He could not suspect and he did not, until
that same old servant who once before had
warned him. 'related that early every morn-
ing Annette and Allan met beneath the
"Treasure Oak."

Then he cursed the beldam roundly with
anathemas borrowed from the greater
prophets and bundled her from the house.
But he believed; that is, he believed he
was disobeyed and defied. He did not shame
the daughter by comparison with her
mother. He knew that the deeds of the one
had lurked behind the shadows of evening,
while those of the other gloried in the pur-
est light'of day. But he was defied; there-
fore he must persist. He would meet theyoung people at their trj-st-, And his calm,
sensible speech should confound and sub-
due them.

It was late at night before Robert Rod-
ney hail marshaled his words and deeds to
his satisfaction. Then as an essential pre-
liminary to retiring he stepped to the win-
dow and looked out. Intense gloom, unin-vade-d

by a glimmer, opposed him. He threwopen the sash. The air was heavy withtempest. From the mountains there came a
growl distinct from the sighing of the
trees. From the meadows there came a
tremor as if the good mother was In fear.
"An electric storm," he muttered as he
turned away. At that instant, in confirma-
tion of his thought, there shot a bolt from
the zenith as if sent by an unerring hand.
Full at the base of the "Treasure Oak"
it struck, and. though the orb of the hori-
zon was a dazzle with its refulgence, that
one spot ak-n- e seemed illumined to Robert.
As the drjkness crashed down wdth the
.thunder , l.e crept into bed and drew thecoverings over his head like a frightened
child.

Oh, what had he seen, In that moment
of revelation? Two forms, forgotten, yet
ever fiercely hated, two forms standing
ckse together in tender embrace, as he had
seer them on that evening whose dwin-
dling liht had ben their approach of
death! This man was brave, tenacious and
dogged. He gritted hia teeth, and cursed
bis failing digestion, and forced himself to
sleep. This man slept, but not in the ob-
livion of his unimaginative maturity. He
dreamed; he to whom such visions had ever
been the whims of mawkish women. It
seemed to him that the last day had
dawned, that the dreadful trump was
youndlntr. and forth from their graves the
lead stalked, from their hiding places,
those who had been missing. A;rain he saw
the two forms; they even approached him
with accusing fingers. ?

"I can justify myself," cried Robert, and
he awoke adrip with mortal sweat.

Ah, but what was that trsmendous sound?
Then lt was not all a dream! Could lt be?
No, the heavens were not open; they were
blacker than Krebus. No Deity was ap-
pearing in His glory; but the forces of na-tu- r?

were raging to their utmost. A terrific
outbreak. And that shock from which the
house was even yet quaking? Doubtless a
detached rock had dashed down old Dun-dor- 's

side. No harm done. The mountainswere too remote for damag?. Rage wind
and beat rain! The Rodney homestead had
been a sufficient shelter for his ancestors,
and lt surely would be for him. He mustrest against the morning's early rising. Andagain Robert Rodney slept; again, but with-
out dreaming.

Peace was holding her triumph when
Robert Koiney hastened through hisgrounds on hl mission. The sky had put
on her rarest blue, and every leaf and bladewas diamond-decke- d In Its honor. Peace
leaned triumphant throuchout the realmsof nature and in the heart of this man.
For surely Robert Rodney meant to begentle, if determined, and loving, if unkind.
And yet he could not understand it; he triedto dodge Us view; there, before his gaze
burned twin stars, as if to guide him twinstars that must have been Infernal abodeso cold, so vindictive was their light; twinstars that were the faraway memories ofhL? own eyes. What could it mean? Itshould not mean that! He was a bodily
man. .nd any such punishment for an' in-
nocent disobedience would be murder in-
deed. Murder and his darling Annette con-rxct- ed

in his thoughts? Oh. God. what hadccmo over him! Robert Rodney bowed his
he-u- l and ran forward, as if spectres werpursuing him.

He ran forward, and he reached the spot
then stopped short, with hands upraised
in enthralling bewilderment and terror.The mountain's side showed a gapingwound. The jutting crag was gone, butits path lay before him like a furrow laidlare by destiny. The ancient workings ofthe mine were exposed; its shaft whinedinto a gully given over to the boil scrutinyof the sun. And there, in awful distinct

In addition to this Grand

When I Ant Dend.
Oh, dearest friend, when I am dead.

No sculptured marble o'er my head
Should mark the spot my ashes lie.

To halt the curious passer-by- .

But plant upon my narrow mound,
'Midst mo3y turf entwining round,

The blue-eye- d myrtle, symbol true
Of love that I shall speak to you.

Or let it be the June-tim- e rose,
From whose warm petals I'll disclose

The mysteries of the grave and soul
And space whence all the planets roll.

And should you cull one from my crest.
And wear it, sweetheart on your breast,

Our spirits would again commune.
And, as in life, our hearts attune.

Or, yet an evergreen may it be.
That springeth up to speak for me;

And when you come to pluck a spray,
Dear heart, my spirit will o'ersway.

With trailing vine, or shrub, or tree,
On earth again I'll live with thee;

And when you come to Join rne, sweet.
We'll bear our flowers where angels greet.
Dana, Ind., . J. L. Smith.

Ambition.
Born of the filterings of heaven's rains

Which through the rock-ribbe- d earth havo
found their way,

The hidden river, multi-barre- d from day.
Awakes to ponver, and at its prison strains.
The fullness of its latent power is shown;

In Stygrlan gloom Its upward course lt
shapes, '

'And to the light above at last escapes,
Or from great barriers sinks to depths un-

known.
So Is ambition, which, from deepest gloom

Fights upward through the strata of de-

spair.
And, battling fiercely, goes to meet its

doom
In deep oblivion or in upper t.ir.

And thus our cherished alms are hid, un-

less
Their waters find that open sea Success.

. Urban Charles Brewer.

A Stnr nnd n iAVIsh.
I.

Lo, In the darkened east I see
A star large, bright and many rayed.

A kindly beam it throws- - to me.
I feign, it whispers che?rlngly,

4To-nIg- ht I watch; be not dismayed.

"Through the still vigllsof the nlsht
ily course I'll keep, firm, straight t--

nd

true.
Nor can the lowering heaven quite
Envelop with Its murky might

The guiding gleam I send to you.

This wish the star In me has placed
May the full record of my life.

By no rash, erring deed defaced,
But with beneficence well graced.

Strengthen the weak in Life's hard strife.
RenoG H. Richards.

Spencer, Ind.
Tut V'i Thy Sword.

ind. who the bravest of the brave;
The bravest hero ever born?

Twas one who dared a felon's grave.
Who dared to bear the scorn of scorn.

Nay, more than this; . when sword was
drawn

And vengeance waited for his word,
He looked with p tying eyes upon

The scene, and said. "Put up thy sword."
O God! could man be found to-da- y

As brave to do as brave to say?

"Put up thy sword Into its sheath."
Put up thy sword, put up thy sword!

By Cedron's brook thus f.pake beneath
The olive trees our valiant Lord,

Spake calm and Mng-llk- e. Sword and stave
And torch, and stormy men of death

Made clamor. Yet he spake not, save
With loving word and patient breath.

The peaceful olive" boughs beneath.
"Put up thy sword within its sheath."

Joaquin Miller.
Por You.

For you, dear heart, the light-Go- d's
smile, where'er you be.

And if He will the night,
Only the night for me!

For you love's own dear land
Of roses, fair and free;

And if you will no hand
To give a rose to me.

For you Love's dearest bliss
In all the years to be;

And If you will no kiss
Of any love for me.

Thankful to know you blest.
When God your brow adorns

With the sweet rose3 of his rest,
I thank Him for the thorns!

Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.

Parting.
Why, love, don't weep!

Our Joy was long.
Sweet twenty years

Of smiles and song.
I shall but wait.

Asleep, asleep.
For you to come

Why, love, don't weep!

Why, love, don't weep!
The end is this; O

There comes a bound
To speech and kis3;

For joys like ours
The price i3 cheap-Sw- eet

twenty years!
Why. love, don't weep!

Norman Gale.
A IdU!e YVny.

A little way to walk with you, my own-O- nly

a little way;
Then one of us must weep and walk alone

Until God's day.

A little way! It Is so sweet to live
Together, that I know

Life would not have one withered rose to
give

If one of us should go.

And if these Hps should, ever learn to
smile.

With your heart far from mine,
T would be for joy that in a little while
They would be kissed by thine.

Frank L. Stanton.

"Wind nnd "Wave.
O. when I hear at sea
The water on our lee.

I fancy that I hear the wind
That combs my hemlock tree.

But when beneath that tree
I listen eagerly

I seem to hear the rushing wave
I heard far out at sea.

Charles Warren Stoddard.

'"With "Whom 1 .Xo Variableness,
Aelther Shadow of Tllnln.,

It fortifies my soul to know-Tha- t,

though I perish. Truth is so;
That, howsoe'er I stray and range.
Whate'er I do. Thou dost not change.
I steadier step when I recall
That, if I slip, Thou dost not fall.

Arthur Hugh Clough.

cut or Tin: ordinary.
The largest creamery in the world is ssaid

to be at St. Albans, Vt. Capacity, 2H.000
pounds dally.

It is estimated that every day adds $2.rit-CK- x)

to the accumulation of wealth in the
United States.

The beef extract factories in South
America make one pound of extract from
thirty-fou- r i eunds of meat.

Insurance companies claim that 'cycling
is a mere dangerous mo ie of travel than
either railways or steamships.

The first person cremated in the United
States by nis own direction was Henry
Laurens, a revolutionary patriot.

Btienne Jodelle was the father of the
French theater. His iirst play was "Cleo-
patra," presented on the stage in 12.

Of l.'.OO) persons one arrives at the age
of 100 years, of one attains the age of
ninety, and one in 100 lies to the age of
sixty.

Constantinople has l.ftrWiO people, who ore
kept in ordsr by l.tn jollcemen. In IS?) only
'S.( arrests were made; but hfty for drunk-cnne- s.

It Is said that the sudden expansive force
exerted by water at the .moment of freezing
1 probably iuj much as 20,xi0 pounds per
square inch.

The total length of the Manchester (B"ng.)
5hlp canal Is 3.1 U miles. The average width

t ai waier it-v- is ii icei, aau me minimumdepth 2''. feet.
The total valu of the crops of the United

t States during 1M2 Is estimated nt H.'f.yii,-- j
ui, of which tho largest item Is JT.J.OjO

; worth of hay.
j North Dakota has sevcial wheat farms
I of 1W) to IZ.W) acres each. Over 210.tV0

Times

)

j
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Offer we positively guarantee to

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
CIGAllS ANI TOHACCO.

P. L,. CHAMBKUS,
JOBBER OF TOBACCO,

Manufacturer I iLe celebrate!

JUDGE : OIGAR
9 XOllTII PENNSYLVANIA ST.

OPTICIANS.

FITTED GROUND

--rn '

I - OPTICIAN- - k 3n9
V 62 EAST MARKFT;T

INDIANAP0L1S-!ND- .-

SAFK DKPOSir.
SAFE-DEPOS- IT VAULT

Almolnte Mfftr ajjaiust Firo an I liiirUr. FinMt
Aixl vulj Vault of tho kiu I lu the Stata. Police oau
!ay and night on xuarL Dcaijucl for tho
keeiiji;r of Money, liomK Will. Did 1, AliVr ist
btlvtr PliUe, JvwcLtaui valuable Truults a id I'aoA
sen, etc.

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Sare-D3D0- lt.
4

John S. Tarkington. Manager.
HIU FOlTNIMtY ,M KINI"ilIIN'; I!P.

PIONEER BRASS WORX3.
Mfr. awl Iwalers in all kind of lira GikvI. litry
ami liKht Canting. Car IJearin a ;H;iilry. its-rairai- iu

Job Wuric promptly .itlou l.il t. 11 J
boulii 1'cuiiH vlv.iu.a fclrott. TulouuvJUd olH.

m;ai,s ami sti:cils.
SEALSJ7tf

i uiivi inrii
CATALOGUE FRCE BADGES. CHECKS aC

AUTIST.
W. C. PERKINS, ARTIST,

ItOOM 00. PLAZA HUILDINU.
Of;5oo Hnr ) ! 11a. id., '2 to :l p. in.
Inunction irlv r. to a limited imiulM-ro- f piirili in

Fre).a:i'l Irawini. 0Mpoitiu aw! J.auUcr.po
Painting in oil. M'ieir.iflc methods used.

NASSAU. CUBA. MEXICO.
Tin: gkm4 or mi: tkopio.

The magnificent, fall-- 'werl teel steamer of tho
New York an. I Cula --Mail Mearni; Coino-iu-

SMi. as Follows:
Havana, "ul.a. every WednemUy and s.itunUy.

rr'n to. Tampieo. Vera L'ru ami Vexlonn iort.every wjturiuy. Naan. N. P., s .mrw Mtid
every other 'J l.ur lav. TJ.- - ti un, .ind

their im'i'..dloii', utter ui:riv.ile l attractl m t
l.in.tK Mraim rt h.iv el. ctr.c hjtt. elei trto
be:l. ull mo '.era Improvement ami hij unex ellM
cmsir.e. Naau ha t'a lcst Hotrl la the Wt In-li- e,

mil CO'.l.L communication with tN United
bt ites. Kem sloii '; iret- - il and iijw;r'K.

All particular and Iwautif ally illustrated di-s- hp-liv- e

lii..w nt tree. Apply to
JAM1N F.. V"AW!A; ; . AKf!it.l !:; Wall ST. X.Y

iin cure, no pay
II U Mmtache, .o Pej.
DANDRUFF CURED.

CALL OR WRITEmm Pftor. C. CIRKHOLZ,
R. ton.

CHICAGO.
Maooulc Temple,

Ak your ! t-- 1 - ie y nre.

fiunday Journal, bj mail. 52 a Year

ott nice I
:
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FOR THIS WEEK

ONLY
This elegant Bam--j
boo Umbrella Stand,
with solid brass bowl,

CEHSTTS,

.Free!

i
save you 15 to 25 percent si)

Co

36 Kentucky Ave.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY
SAAVS AMI MILL SUPPLIES.

A rPTrTXTC E-- C A CO- - Maunfocturtr ail
--rk living IlepAirersorClttCULAU.JtiCHi.
CUT, BAND and all other

Beltlns. Emerr WUeoU aulMnisupplie. SAWSIllinois ttroet, oae square so ittk
Uniou station.

0 A WTO BELTING and
UA VVnEHERY WHEELS,

Specialty of

W. L. BARRY Saw t Supply Co.
1328. Tenn. 8t. All tin fa olRw Repair!

MTT T SUPPLIES AMD fTT Copp. Union Station.
Saw. Be!tln. Emory Wheel, File. Wo3l anlIron Pulleys. Oil Cups ami area, Hoottnjf.
Telepnona 1332. THE MILLER OIL CO.

Nordyko & M arm on Co
EataU. 18JI.J

Founders! .Machinist
Mill and Klerator Cailtera.

Inllanapoll., Inl. Roller Ml!I,
Mill-Hearin- lielttng. HoUlnv
Cloth, (lralu-c!eanl:i- ir Mariitncry,
MidaiiOK PurU-ra- . Porta!!
Mid, etc.. euv TakOAtrrot car
for utocK vara. f.

AI1S T I IA CTS O F T I T 1 1 1.

THEODORE bTEIN,
8uccosor to Win. C AnJsraja.

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
0 EAST MARKET STUEKT.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,
Hartford liloct. 81 East Market Street.

aprtRCTS ftp TITLE.
I'UYSICIAXS.

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgeon.

Office H3 East Market itreet. Hour (J to 10 a.
ru.; '2 to J p. m.. Suml) exceptw.1. Telephone 1UI.

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ.
Boom O.U Fellow l'adliax.

1'UACTICJS UMIffcti id .

Eyo, Ear and Thront Dlscaso.
DR. BRAYTOfi. "V

OFFICE 20 E. Ohio; rom 1 J to l i an 1 to LN
RESIDENCE 80-- i liast Vaalu?Uu tlrX,
ilouno telephone 12TJ. OlUce U-;t- uo. 14 L

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFJCK-1- 3'; North Pc nnylTaaU trV
RIlliKNCE-.'T- ti North luware strssl

lioum. t to 'J a. m ; 1 to 3 p. ia.; 7 t p. to. O:h04
telephone, NOi. llo ie tvlepiun. 1--

14.

DH. bARAH STOCtTJf..
2-J-

7 NORTH DELWVARE HTREET.

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIPENCE 070 North Mert lta trlOFFICE :p;h H.nth M rid la a treet.
mice Hour to lu ii iu ; J tj p. in 5 7 to i p. nx.

TtU uiiOue-o:a.- 'w i0 ; reidenc, 4 J.
DR. REOECCA W. ROGERS,

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN
OFFICE ID Marlou I'lock. Ortic? Hour: t tol'J

a. 111.. .' to ft p. 111. saniay: i to 4 p. iu.t at lu-al- .

ten e. C30 North llhnoi ntnet.

lVK-IIOl!- K.

BRILL'S STEAM DYE WORKS.
Tort teres an.l ce CurtAtas Anl Fancy lrcn u

rleai.eil equal to novr. 3d Ma.acaatftu areauAil
1 5 N 01 ll liliuou ntteet. ln:iaupoii, lu.L

II KM ISTS.

DENTIST. E. E. REESE- -
i'a E;it Ohlv su lL MtrUiauanl Pcuo.

When Arthur Blunt disappeared and Ell-n- er

Rodney, wife of Robert Rodivey, was
mlsHfnp. the gtod folks of Aberdeen whis-ITe- d

toother harmoniously, some saying,
"An elopement," and others, "What did 1

tell you?" Shrewd people-- were they, capa-
ble of proving two and two to be four, and
even two and one. if the idiosyncrasy wrfa
necessary for the fultil'ment of a scandal.
Fo, after a little, when the newspapers had
mentioned that the wrecked couple had
been seen at various polntif'ln the West and
South, and the wronged husband had begun
a suit for divorce, and Peter Jackson, his
prinefpul traveling agent, had come for-
ward as his principal witness with location,
tiate. and time pat., and hotel register to
lack him, thee same good souls were not',
a whit astonished or disappointed as they
tnould have been had another conclusion
occurred.

They applauded Rodney for the calmness
end pool sense with which he lived down
the dlsinice, and especially for his ioying
care4 of his little daughter Annette. "He
couldn't do more for her If she were his
own child, murmured a few, particularly
malUmant. and henco high in public favor.

Ye?, Robert Rodney, by his exemplary
conduc: in time of tribulation, redeemed his
character from the condemnation of
"weak." which had been generally imposed
after his marriage with Kleanor Bruce.
The idea that Robert Rodney, "Hats and
Cap?," name and occupation alike resonant
of prudence and sobriety, should of a sud-
den wed such a flyaway little creature!
People expected something far different
of a Rodney, who, with the exception of
that crazy Abram Rodney that dug the
polcl mine, had, time beyond remembrance,
len a thrifty and sagacious race. Surely,
it v.-h- j enough to make old Robert Rodney,
"Hats and Caps," father of the present
JJobert of that ilk. and son of the lunatic
aforesaid turn, over la his grave, were not
the good man certain to have too much
consideration for the appearance of thefamily lot.

It had been expected that the voung man'would marry -- into the church," and In a.family of his father's own kind. There
w.x3 no need of naming names every oae

mention a half dozen becoming
matches. Rut Elinor Bruce! The worldly
the coquettish. Va. he fool enough notto know that she had him out ofHque, after a quarrel with that graceless
Arthur lilunt? Did he suppose that thisaa.:nty young- - kIH admired hia square toesajul solemn chops?

Nov.-- . Robert Rodney had been quite fool
nou-- h to imagine himself beloved. In-deed, he had such respect for himself and forhis prejudices, which he deemed principles,

that any other idea would have been in-
credible. So he had taken his young brideto the old Rodney homestead, situated atthe base of the Dunder mountains, aboutliftmen miles from Aberdeen, and had stV,ervln ful1 charS. as if saying: "There!1 happy and proud In counting your bless-inc- 3.

wh'is I attend to 'Hats and Caps.' "i.mor had doubtless found an abundance
Of thv.o for this enumeration. The estatewas lonely and lonesome. Such hospitality
a-- s was incident to the mansion had alwaysbeen stated, and frionds, knowing when tocome, knew when to stay away. Therewere plenty of servants, truly, but thesehad grown accustomod to their master'sbachelorhood, and regarded his marriage asa grievance of which their young mistresswax the moving cause.

Marriage was marriage, and business busi-ness to Robert Rodney. A single quarteror an hour In church had settled the for-rne- r.
but the latter required attention from5ay.,to Hats and caps changed infashion. Little boys heads altered in shape.t irrns dared to ask for custom. A hundreduch crises had to be met. What time had

? :S PhiIandering. even had he approved
V il 0aS5 or twIce lt di(J occur to himthat his wife had become pale and listless.But that was the way with women; whenthey had everything the heart could wishlor then they became pale and listless.What was that honest old rhyme about awalnut tree? Besides, a girl must needsrind such an exalted change bewildering.After a little. Klinor would feel quite athome, and then-A-ye,

after a little, Elinor did feel quiteat home, and grew blithe and even frivo-lous. Her wan cheeks deepened in color,and within her languid ees flames wereNaturally enough, the young
husband patted his own back and countedhis 'hau and caps" the more. He couldnot suspect that notes in a dear familiarhandwriting were daily arriving; that theestate was no longer lonely and lonesome,and that when Klinor strolled through thegrove In the rear, beneath the mountainsJutting crag, her f;t plodded not withexrcis. but tripped with love. And thenlittle Annette was born, and, of course,maternity is a joyous absorption.

Robert could not suspect, and he did not,until an old servant warned him. Then,one day he sat in his private ottice withbrows heavy with thought, thought for-eign from "hats and caps." So she de-
ceived him. she whom he had honored aswife of his bosom. She met her loverwhen she knew he would be detained intown. This very evening, perhaps, theywould meet and plan for other meetings,for she had not been inquisitive regardingth session of the council. Thev wouldmeet to his despite, and what could he do?po? Had his will the power they shouldbe ground into powder. But his name, hisreputation, his business? Should this mnwhom he hated ruin them al.so? BeforeRobert Rodney's eyes appeared the imagoof M enemy., tall, slender, elegant, and inevery movement a contrast and reproachto his own ruggtdne.s. Before his eyes
flashed that face wit dreamy look andtneering lips. Could features be more an-tagonistic to his own smug and sober coun-
tenance? Yt because he had ben Injured
should he risk further harm? Punishmenttliy merited, but punishment from a God
Invulnerable and inexorable. Was thereik way so that the world might roll onjust the same, with them tossed off into
Illimitable space? Xo way? Oh. fool thathi had been to ponder. Was there not away prepared thes many years beneaththeir very feet? Was not their trystinsplace directly over the old deserted mine,dug by his crazy ancestor, who had dugbetter than he knew?

"Under the Treasure Oak." his servanthad said. Aye. and Treasure Oak was at
the base of the cliff, and at Its foot the
ehaft had been sunk, long to remain a gap-
ing menace, half full of water, until his
father had planked it over and piled on'th sod. Who now remembered its exist-
ence save himself, and why did he. svethat the knowledge was God-se- nt for
venguance? There was time and his
Ftrenth was sufficient. The covering couldbe removed and the pitfall concealed with
branches and leaves. Then, a false step, oran adroit rush, if you please, from ambus-
cade, and roil on. O sober world, with these
Wretches forgotten In a common grave!

Robert Rodney, of a sudden, sprang from
his sat. He stepped quickly into the ante-
room and studied his face in th glass. It
Was ghastly pale. There was blood. threwas the imprint of teeth on his lips. But
his eyes. Tney fascinated him. They
frleamttl ?o fi?rcely with dellcht. He- - laved
hl3 wounds and straightened his dress.
Then, word that he had an engage-
ment in an op;osIte direction, he went by
an aban !f,rud road to .the rear of his home.
And all al"ng his way, which he trudged
with ever hardening resolution, twin stars
deemed to guide him; twin stars that must
have b-e- infrrnal abdes, so cold, so vin-
dictive was their Hht. twin stars that
were the memork-- s of hi own eves.

And thereafter it was that the gossips
whip-red- . and the ummons in divorce
was puMished. and the decree entered, and
that Rob: rt UiMiney lived down his disgrace
in th oi l homester! with his little daugh-
ter. .r:r.et?( , whom he loved "as If she
V'ilFA I.J ; t

1 i i- - own t U I 1

Rob. i t Rodney shared not in the doubts
of th. gsr.ips. Rim Annette was all his
own from the t!s of h-- tiny to-- s to the

iv.nv i)? r nu thrown hair. He
had divorced the moth r from her as a is --

wifelately as 1 had th.r from himself.
h-- was h i v. n r.d blood, a dearer

slf even than tint r srv-ctab- self he so
re- - r- - pr.-d- . SN- - rnl.'O.li -- .! ti e k ve that
I. one throne!' rro rrevir-'f- l of his ic: cav- -

m. In b'-- sn:!l dw It t - sr.v
. . . .t L I 1 11. I;.o in nis CT.:ii:i:i.:i, t ::roug:i

rT ey.v; p k i tN soul of hi mother, and
ri.-- s d In I- -r blithe dster.o . he ;s ci'ii.
tnt. t i h.ii-nv- : v ;. is;.Pi'V. since no i!i
threat :;- - d th'..- - object of his single pure and
irainat TI.o.-- who prate about
ri.'.ors t'orq- - t t:.;i. fc.-.- r N gen
Ilov. cculo this M i.i f. r? Were th mount- -
r.!.s apt to ; r :. ved? He-- ha:i no im-tlnatr- m.

Tho.v. who were deac' w re drad.
'i li f p!. of sr irits was t hlui as far re-
mote from the "furt.VM stur r.s th- - furth:t
tar v..is from the earth, ar.d be took no;

the sli-f;t- '?t int-r'.- -r l.i the njar-s- t stir.
1js busings vk.--, "Hats and Taps." an 1 It

fJourlshed; hl:i dtii;;it b'.y in hs chill, and
e v,,.s in sound health. The twain who

had Uisapii-ar- e 1 had. after a t?n days' serj
;tlon. pktnvfd by tv I '. lie r.o the

Leth of ne'er-do-well- s. He shared in the
common forgetlulm ami tnxight n !:"::
of th'.m than one dcri of th crushed gnat
of a previous summer.

Time rolled on. pcattcring lt.s lots of mis-
chance, but none fII to Robert Rolny.
He enduri the psoadlicati on of r't-eta-blllt-

Annette unfolded, a blo-so- m of 1 ve-ltrv'.- -a.

But there va.-- a cloud, rnd, as lu
frvery woman's ca.s. th eizi of u m - n s
tsuid. She vj a.'i atuntlv, ttff-ctUu'- t

usbtor, watchful to ne-U- s, rtady with
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When' It Comes.
Good News.

Teacher What is the Great Divide?
Smart Boy It's what comes after elec-

tion.
A Good Word.

New York Herald.
Jack If I happen to meet Mrs. Terry I'll

speak a good word for you.
Tom Do; speak of me as. beautiful and

brainy, but unutterably bad.

That Isn't Work.
Judge.

Young Woman Wrhat do you do now
that Mr. Gerry won't allow you to --.go on
the staire?

Little Girl Actress I help mj' little broth-
er carry the Sunday newspapers.

The Difference.
Life.

A New York dude traveling in the West
was violently kicked by a cowboy, appar-
ently without any provocation.

"Why ah did you kick me?"
"Because I done forgot and left my gun

at home."
Kliinl to the Occasion.

New York Press.
.Mrs. Pryer I understand your husband

Is very fond of female society.
Mrs. Sweetly Excessively so. In fact, I

can't get him to go to a club or anything
of the kind. He wants to be In my com-
pany all tho time. '

Why lie Asked.
Philadelphia Record.

Tommy Pop? does ma pull teeth?
Tommy's Pop Not that-- 1 ever heard of.

Why do you ask, my boy?
Tommy 'Cause I heard her tell Mrs.

Tattletale that it was Just like pullin teeth
to get money out of you.

The IVevv Leaf.
Life.

Bishop Gullem My dear young lady,
have you started in this year to do unto
others as you would have them do unto
you?

Dear Young Iidy Yes. I've quit speak-
ing to those Grigsby girls.

LotM of Good In Her.
New York Press.

"There's lots of good in that Mrs, Slack
who lives up street." ,

"Do you think so?"
"I do; she is constantly borrowing things

from her neighbors, yet she never has an
ill word to fay about any of them."

Liovr-Prio- ed Admission.
Good News.

Visitor And do you like going to Sun-
day school?

Small Boy Yes, indeedy. Papa gives me
three or four pennies every Sunday, topay my admisison, and the teacher never
asks me for more than one of 'em.

Understood It.
Good News.

Teacher "Let me write the songs of a
nation. 1 care not who makes the laws."
Do you understand that?

Bright Boy Yes'm. Lots of Congress-
men died poor, but the composer of "Afterthe Ball" made a hundred thous

Teacher Next
Easy to Bo Happy.

New York Weekly.
Mrs. Nexdoor Aren't you always worriedhalf to death when it comes to buvlng

a Christmas present for your husband?
Mrs. Sunshine My! no! I tuy my hus-

band something I want far myself, and hebuys me something he wants for himself,
and then we trade.

An Addition to the Lnncruatre.
Life.

"Would you call Dexter a poet?"
"No. sir. He is a riminal."
"A what"'
"luminal. That's a word of my own. If aman who commits crimes is a criminal, Idon't seo why a man who commits rhymes

shouldn't be a riminal."
Told the Truth.

New York Weekly.
She You told me I was the only womanyou ever proposed to.
He True.
'True, is it? I've heard that you've beenengaged to three women."
"All of them were widows, my love. They

didn't wait for a proposal."

One Kind of Intelligence.
Life.

Beatrice The lecture on entomology wasvery Interesting. 1 thought it rather singu-
lar that flejus should be classed among themost Intelligent of insects.

Her Cousin Tom (just back from Florida)Well. I don't know. They get on to agreat many clever people.

In the Country .evpnpcr Office.
New York Recorder.

"I guess we'd better get out a world'sfair edition. Jim."
"Great Scott! Isn't the fair too much ofa has-bee- n now?"
"That's nothing. I've bought a half-bush- el

of old cuts from the type metalfolks cheap. Bet's show our readers thatwe've got some enterprise."
Whnt She Was After.

New York Herald.
Jameson Are you going to refurnishyour house?
Fltz No.
Jameson Well. I saw your wife in a fur-niture store the other day pricing differ-ent articles.
Fits Yes. She did that so as to find outwhat Brown's new furniture cost.

Inducement to Mntrlmony.
Hardware.

The window dresser in nnp in.m
J often take hts therno In the way of a

nlccly-furnlshe- d bedroom or a parlor. Thesa

THE JOURNAL

Is read in the homes of peo-

ple who are able to buy goods.

are I riryou I I r
IN 11

Yoa make a mistake if you
are not Publicity is necessary

to business, and The Journal
can sell you tho right kind
the kind that will bring you

'
trade NOW.

TEY TI1E JOURNAL.

SURELY CURED.
To the Editok Please inform yonr read-

ers that I havo a positive reined' for tho
above uained disease. 13y its timely rise
thousands of hopeless cases have been per-
manently cured. I ehall bo glad to Bend
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your
readers vrho have consumption if they will
send me their express and post office address,
T. A. Slocum.M.C.. 183 Pearl St.. New York.

little pictures of housekeeping are very
taking". Abroad the dresser has pone a step
further. He will furnish a kitchen with Itsrange, pots, kettles, plumbing and so on.
Or he will build up a dining room with Its
table filled with cutlery. Ilowers. gilvfr-war- e,

crock ery. novelties In electric cook-
ing, etc. In all caw'f. every article Is pla-
carded in a neat unobtrusive way fo as not
to offend, good taste. The result Is thatmany a couple strollirg by take a sudden
Impulse to get marrlc-d-, for tlure are few
girls who, after they look upon a picture of
that sort, have not an Itching desire to set
that table and cook in that kitchen. For a
hardwareman with an abundance of win-
dow space, It never could be put to better
advantage than by once in a while sotting
lt off In this manner.

Denver' Condition.
Letter in P.oston Transcript.

Denver Deems desirous now of complete
silence about her financiaJ condition. It is
said that half her people are paupers, that
the newspapers are weeks behind in sal-
aries, and that the rents of over one-ha-lf

of the residences have not been pail for
months. One knows not what to believe
from Denver. Since it atterr-pted- , with gi-

gantic audacity, to bluff the entire country
into a law compelling a silver standard
and failed, Denver swms to ho quiet. It is.
Indeed, a proud and beautiful city, and will
become rich atrain when Colorado devel-
ops her great natural resources.

ness, iay two sKcietons, with their poor
bon s intertwined.

Robert Rn.ln- - stood on the brink andlocked steadfastly on the remaihs of hisvktims. Dared they accuse him? Then hewas ready to plead his cause, as he hadb.vn for the past twenty years. But theywere silent and he despised them as h didthe inane nx'ks on which they rested. Hehad no time for imiotent dust! No tImo
Of what was he thinking? At any momentAr.nette might come, and then she wouldknow at once; oh. she would know! W?re
th re not gems on tho gristly neck andtinkers that told the tale? She would know
arid abhor him; she. whoso love was thebreath of bis nostrils. Oh, if he might
only avert that dci-pai- r. then no slave-coul-

to more supine to her sweet will
than would be.

Hack through the grounds rushed Rob-th- e
ert Rodny. He broke open tool house.
seized p cic and sp:id and then on to his
work. It was a half hour later, as Allan
an 1 Annette cam slowly through the tran-o-:- iI

meadow towarl the "Treasure Oak"
that a heirrimed and breathless man con-
fronted tht-m- .

"Oh. papa," cried the girl, unmindful of
her fault, "what is the matter? Are vou
ill? And what work have you doing
1 fore your breakfast, you r.aughty, heed-
less man"lbbrt Rodney's throat kuIim.mI; th d-e- p

lir.es a I tout his lls twitched. II" strrt'-VH- l

out his arms, and when at ! :i,th lie spuke
h smiled, and hi.s vo.ee wu.s,kw an ! his
smi! sweet.

"Oh. that U nothing," he said. " ere
was a mountain and 1 have
straightening the ground bit.up a

.
But,

my little children, you Hive aen other.
ts, be it. Ail that I have shall be yours;
onlv of this great love si are a trille for
me."

New York Times.

Or IJvm ti lrcltltiif .

Atchison (I lobe.
i It take f.omethln more than a few fool
j Collin sn:c: to wreck this couatry.


